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Gol sweet Deceiver of that luckleſs Hour 
Which cares embitter,as they {till prolong! 
Gol pour as erſt, tliy voluntary song. 2 
Till all enraptured own thy magic power: 2 
Yes - heaven-form'd Lyre! to those whom PAR holds | 
Dear as the ruddy diops that warm my heart” : 
Each flattering Hope - each happy Thought impart, 
That many a {airy dream of bliſs unfolds. 
So may no ruder breeze insult thy ſtrings! 
Thy warblings ever check intruſive care; 
The Zepnirs,cver thine, on golden wings, 
Gay Fancy*s health-fofpiring whispers bear! 

These,and the humbler tribute Friendſhip brings, 

May You, who belt deſerve _ ever ſhare! 


10 THE ; MEMORY © OF 1 #7. KIIIED IN » AMERICA, 


Where ALBION mourn'd her victim Sons in valty; _-- -- _ 
And sought, in van, to triumph, FLA feln. 8 
Here, Honour hails him fer his Country ſlain: - 1 
Here, ſorrou ing Frienditip. ſighs a long Fazgwer < _ = 
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WRITTEN vunvpzs tac PICTURE OF. 


Meek Ax1Mart! whos? simple mein 
Urovokes the inculting eye of — 
ro mark the melancholy T rai 

Of Patience, in thy front 3 

By thy gecat Author fitly so pourtayed. 
To character che Sorrows of thy Fatel 


Say HN IA of Mis EVI what to chee 

Is Lite? a long - long dreary ſtage, 

Through the sad vale of Labor and of Pain. 

No pleasure hath thy youth, nor reſt thine age; 
Nor haft thou through the round of this Terrence, 
A Fz1End to ſet thee freel 

Till Death, perhaps too late 

In the dark Evening of thy cheerleſs Day, 

Shall take thee fainting on thy way, 

From the rude ſtorms of unresiſted Hatel 


Yet, dare the Erroneous to mark 

With Folly,thy deſpised Race, 

The ungovernable Pack who bark : 

Wi th impious howlings in Heaven's awful face, 
If &cr, on their impatient head, 
Atfiction's bitter ſhower be thed; 
But t'is the Folly of thy kind, 
Meekly to bear the inevitable ſway; 
The Wisdom of the human mind, 
Is to murmur - and 5 oeyt 
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